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CHAPTER X. A a
{ those mornings, cOMMAR in vasly spring,
Jile and chasgeable in its vouin like all

is undecided whether 1o step back-
d in 18 uncer-

It was on vae
when the year,
other created things,
ward into wintes or forward into summer, &n
sainty inclines now to t
now 10 both at ones—wooing summer in the sunshine, and
lingering siill with winter intne shade—t vas, in short, or
onr of those mornings, when it is hot and cold, wet and
dry, bright and lowering, sed and  checriul, hering and
wenial, In the compass of one short honr, that old Jehn
Willet, who was dropping asleep over the copper boiler,
was roused by the sound of a horse’s feet, an neinge ot
at window, bieheld a traveller of goodly promiee checking
his bridle at the Maypole door.

He was none of your flippant young feliows whe would
call for a tankard of mulled ale, and make themselves as

* much at home as it they had ordered a hopshead of wine;
none of your andacious young swaggerers, who would
even penetrate into the bar—ihat solemn sanctuary—and.
smiting old John apon the back, inquire if there was never
a pretty girl in the house, and where he hid his little
chambermaids, with & hundred other impertinencies of
that nature ; none of your free-und-easy companions, whe
would serape their boots upon the fire-dogs in the common
room, and be not at all particelar on the subject of spit-
:oons; none of your usconscionible bladiz, requiring 1m-
possible chaps, and taking unheard-of pickles for grented.
He wit™a staid, grave, placid gentleman, something past
the prime of life, yet upright in his carriage, for all that,
and slim as a greyhound. He was well-mouvnted upon &
sirdy chestnut cob, wnd had the graceful seat of an_ex-
perienced horseman ; while his riding gear, though free
from such fupperies as were then in vogue, was handsome
and well chosen.  He wore a riding-coat of a somewhat
trighter green than might have been expected to suit the
taste of & gentleman of his years, with  short black velvet
cape, laced pocket-ioles and cnfis, all of a jaunty fashion;
nis linen, 100, was of the fiuest kind, w arked in a rich pat-
tern at t# wrists and throat, and scrupulously white. Al-
though he seemed, judzing from the mud he had picked wp
en the way, to have come from London, his horse was as
<mooth and cool as his own iron-grey periwig and pig-tail.
Neither man nor beast had turned a single hair; and,
saving for his soiled skirts and spatter-dashes, this gentle-
man, with his blooming face, white teeth, exactly-ordered
dress, and perfect calmness, might have come from making
an elaborate and leisurely toiler, to sit for an equestrian
portrait at old John Willet's gate.
Tt must not be supposed that John observed these geveral
charneteristics by other than very slow degrees, or that he
100k in more than half @ one &t a time, er that he even
made up his mind npon that, without a great deel of very
serious consideration. Indeed, if he had been distracted in
e first instunce by questionings and orders, it would have
iaken him at the least a fortmght to have noted what is
here set down: but it happened that the gentleman, being
struck with the old house, or with the plump pigeons
which were skimming and curiseying abont it, or with the
all maypole, on the top of which a weathercock, which
bad been out of order for fifteen veors, performed a per-
petual walk to the musie of its own creaking, sut for some
litde time locking reund in silence.  Hence John, stunding
with his hand upon the horse’s bridle, and his great eyes
on the rider, and with nothing passing to divert his thoughts,
had really got some of these litle circumstances intv his
train, by the time he was called to speak.
A Guaint place this,” said the gentleman—and his
voice was as rich as his dress, ““ Are you the landlord 1™
“ At your serviee, sir,” replied Joha Willet.
«You ean give my herse good stubling, cen you, and
me an early dinner (Iam not particular what, so that 1t fhe
clexnly served,) and a decent room—aof which there seems
to be ro lack in this great mansion,” said the stranger,
again ranning his eyes over the exterior.
“You cun have. sir.” refurned John, with a readiness
quite suprising, ** any thing you ease.
wit's well 1 am easily satisfied,”” returned the other
with a smile, * or that might prove a hardy pledze, my
friend.” And saving so, he dismounted, with the ard of
the block before the door, in a twinkling.
« Halloa there! Hugh!™ roared John. 1 ask your
parden, sir, for ke you stending in the porely ; butmy
son has gone 1o town on business, and the boy being, as 1
may say, of a kind of nseto me,
fe's away. 1ushil—a dreadful
palf @ gipsy as @ think —always
summer, and in the straw in wint
Dear Lord, 10 keep a gentleman a waiting here
him!—Huah !
** Possibly he

e QoW 8ill—

, through

1 wish that chap was dead, 1 do indeed.™
is," returned the other.

1 chould think

fe wonld have heard you by this time

i he were |
*In his laziness, he sleeps so desperite hard,”
said the dictracted host, “if you were to fire off cannon-
: S

Lis ears, i would o't wake him,
syest made no remark upon this novel cure for
drowsiniess, and recipe for making people lively. but with
Lis hunds (lasped behind him stood inthe porch. apparently
very much amused to see old John, with the bridle in his
hund, wity=ring hetween a strong impnlse 1o ebandon the
animal to his 1
| the house. and shut him up in the parlor, while he waited
on his master.

“ Pillory the fellow, here he is at last.”
the very hight aod zenith of his distress.  * Did you hear
me & calling, villain 17

The figure he addressed made no answer, bat putting his

the horse’s head toward the sieble, and was gone in @n
:nstant.

+ Brisk enough whenhe is awake,” said the guest.

« Brisk enoneh, sir' ™ replied John, looking ut the place
where the horse had been, a3 11 he did not yet understand
quite, what hudhecome of him. * [Te melts, Lthink, He goes
like a drop of froth. Youlook at him, and there he s Yet
look at bt azain, and—there he 1s 0t

Having, in the absence of any mare words, put this end-
den climax to what he had faintly intended should be a long
explanation of the whole hie and character of his man. the
orecular Johin Willet led the gentleman up hiz wide dis-
mantled staircise wsto the Maypole’s best apartment,

It was spacious snonch inall conzelenve, oecupying the
whole depth of the house, und baving a
bay window, us lurge as many modern Tooms; in which

d ; attesting, by their presence,

* and shattered, 1ot remaine _ :
made the very light subservient

that the former owner bad
10 his state, and p
ers; bidding it, when
badges of his ancient

l from their pride.

it shone into his chamber, reflect the
fumily, and tuke new hues and colors

he one and now to the other, and |

I’m rather put out when |

i in the sun W |
time sir—hingh! |

», and a half disposition to lead him inta |

cried John, in |

hand wpon the saddle, sprung ints 1t at & bound. turned |

t either end a orest |

some few panes of stained gliss, emblazoned with frag- |
ments of armorial bearings, thongh eracked, aed patched, |

ressed the =un jtself into his list of flatter- |

these were old days. and now every lintle ray came
and went as it wonld: telling the plain, bare, searching
troth.  Although the best room of the ion, it had the mel-
ancholy aspeet of grandeur in deeay, and was much 00
vast for comiort. Rieh rostling hangiogs, weving on the
walls: and, better far, the rustling of youth and beauty’s
| dr outshining the tapers and
their own rich ind of gentle tongues, end
music, and the maiden feer, had onee been there,
and flled it with delight. Butthey were gone, and ¥ ith
them all iis gladne Tt was no longer a home ; children
were never born and bred thers: the fireside had become
| mercenary—a something to be bought and sold—a very
courtezan - let who wonld die, or sit beside, or lzase it it
| was sull the same—it missed Robody, cared for nobody, had
equel warmth and smiles for all. (3od help the man whose
heart ever changes with the world, asan old mansion when
iz hegomes an inn'!
| No effort had been made to farnish this chilly waste, but

But

- | before the broad chimney & colony of chairs and tables had

| been planted on a square of carpet, flanked by a ghestly
| screen, enriehsd with fignres, grinning and grotesque. After
| lighting with his own hands the faggots which were heaped
"upon the hearth, old John withdrew to hold grave council
| with his cook, tonching the stranger’s entertainment ; while
the guest himself, seeing small comfort in the yet nnkindled
wond, opened a lattice in the distant window, and basked
‘n asickly pleam of cold March sun.

Leaving the window now and then, to rake the erackling
logs together, or pace the echoing room frem end to ead,
| he closed it when the fire was quite burnt up, and having

wheeled the easiest chair into the warmest Comer, sufi-
! moned Juhn Willet.
“ 20" szid John.
He wanted pen, ink and paper. There was an old stand-
ish on the high mantelshelf containing a dusty apology for
all three.  Having set this before him, the landlord was re-
fziring, when he motioned him to stay.
«There 's a house not far from here,” said the guest
“when he had written & few lines, * which you call the War-
ren, I believe 17
| Asthiz was said in the tone of one who knew the fact,
| and usked the question as a thing of course, John content-
| ed himsell with nodding his head in the affirmative : at the
| same time tuking one hand out of his pockei to cough be-
hind, &nd then putting it 1 again.
« I want this note "—suid the guest, giancing on what he

had written, and folding it, * conveyed there without loss |

of time. und an answer bronght back here. Have you a
messenger at hand 17
| John was thoughtful for a minute or there
| then said Yes.
¢ Let me gee him,” said the guest.
This was disconeerting ; for Joe being cut, and Hugh en-
gaged in rubbing down the chesnut ¢ob, he designed send-
| ing on the errand Barnaby, who had just then arrived in
one of his rambles; and who, so that he thought himsell
employed on grave and serions business, would go any-
where.

« Why, the truth is,” said John after a long panse, “that
the person who 'd go quickest, is « sort of natural, as one
may say. sir : and theugn quick of foet, ard as much to Le
trusted s the post itself, he s not good at talking, being
touched and flighty, sir.”
| *You don’t " said the guest,
| fer face, ** you do n't meun—what s
| you do n’t mean Barnahy 1"

“ Yes 1 do,” retorned the landlord, his fearures turning
quite expressive with surprise,

« How comes he to be here 17 inquired the guest, lean-
ing back 1o his chair, speaking in the bland, even tune, from
whieh he never varied : and with the same soft, courteous,
neyer-changing smile upon his face. I saw him in Lon-
| don last night.”
| @ He s for ever here one hour, and there the next,” re-
| turned old John, after the usual panse to get the question in
his mind. * Sometimes he walks, and sometimes Tuns.
He = known slong the road by everybody, and sumetimes
| comes here in @ cartor chaise, and sometimes riding double.
[ He comes and goes, throogh wind, rain, snowand hail,and
{ on the darkest nights. Nothing hurts him."
[ “He goes oiten to this Warren, does he not 1** said the
| guest carelessly. 1 to remember his mother telling
| me something to that eficet yesterday., Dut [ was not at-
 tending to the good woman miueh.”
| % Yon 're right, sir,”” John made answer,
{uthier, sir, wus murdered in that house.”
| ‘“So I have heard,” returned the suest taking a gold
[ toothpick from his pocket with the same swee: smile. A
very disagreeable circumstance for the family.”

*Very,” snid John with a puzzled look, as if it occurred
to him, dimly and afir off, that this might by possibility be
a cool way of treating the subjeet. 5
|« All the circumstances after a murder.” said the guest

soliloquising. **must be dreadiully unpleasant—so much

abonts, and

raising his eyes to John's
he fellow’s name—

His

‘he does.

and the running in end out, and vp and
down etairs, intolerable. 1 would n't have such a thing
| happen to anybody 1 was nearly interested in, oM &ny ac-
vount. *T would be enongh to wear one's life out. You
were geing to say, friend—"he added, turning to John
again.
| “0n
family,
| or dog abeut iz, answered John,
rand, sir1?
| s 0Ohyes,
! do it by all means.
cherge Rim to be quick.
tell him it = Mr. Chester.
Uidure say.”
Tohn was sovery much astonishe
was, that he could express no astonishment &
| or otherwise, but left the reom as if he were i
placid und imperturbable of all conditions. 1t has been re-
ported that when he got down stairs, he looked steadily at
ihe boiler for ten minutes by the clock, and all that time

upon one subject—

Iy that Mrs. Rudge lives on a litle pension from the
and thet Barnaby s as free of the house as any cat
« Shall he do your er-

* replied the guest.  * Oh certuinly.
Please to bring him here that I may

He will remember my name, 1

there would seem to be some ground of truth and feasibili-
ty, inasmuch as that interval of time did certainly elapse be-
fore he returned with Barnaby to the guest's apartment.

« Come hither, lad,” said Mr. Chester.  * You know Mr.
Geoffrey Haredale '™

Rurnaby langhed, and looked at the landlord as though
he would say, ** You hear him” John, who was greatly

shocked at this breach of deeorum,
| nose, and shook his head in mute remonstrance.

« }e knows him, sir,” said John, frowning aside at Bar-
naby, **as well as you or 1 do. : )

“I have n't the pleasare of much acquaintance with the
centleman,”” returned his guest. ** You may have. Limit
the comprrison to yourself, my friend.” -

Althongh this was said with the same easy affability, and

the same smile, Johp felt himself put down, and laying the

indignity at Barnaby’s
on the yery first opportunity.

« (3ive that, " said the guest, w ¢
the note, and who heckoned his messenger :uw:l_rd' him as
| he spoke, “‘into Alr. Haredale's own hands.  Walt for an
wer, amil bring it buck to
that Mr. lareds engaged Just now,
remember 3 message, Inp-'i 5 fe
“When he chooses, sir,”" re
get this one ™

“How are v

John wmerely pri
| beat forward, ind his earnest gaze
| questioner’s face and nodded sagely.

s Tell him, then, Barnaby, shonld he be ¢ !
Mr. Chester, * that T hall be slad to wait his conyenience
{ here, and to see hun
ing. At the worst Ican
| pose 17
{* Old John, immensely flattered by the personal n
l implied in this familiar form of address, answere

tell him—ecan he

on sure of that1™ . :
nted to him as he stood with his head

have & bed hers, Willet, T sup-

fixed closely on his |

(if he will call) at any nme this even- |

| ont, it arew dusk, becume quite dark, and siill no Barnaby

| dress—the same calm,

! man—slep: ia it

bustle and disturbance—ne repose—a constant dweliing |

Let him

If he ohjects to come, You muy |

never once left off shaking his head ; for which stalemeat |

| men, looked that way likewise, and with great
| feature.

clapped hisfinger to his |

| take pattern by these busy folk about me,

door, determined to kick his raven, |
ho had by this time sealed |
[ him 2
me—here. If you should find |
| “money for & treat, Grip! ™
plied John. * He wen't for-,

be engaged,” said |

otoriety | et
d, with | his allo

| such nnpolite gentry as the bird claimed to belonz to, took | making a stumble st every second step :
Barniby off at this juncture, with the view of preventing i ._‘::p 1" he said, when ey reached the landiog. !
any other improper declarations, and quitted the room with | oan announce myself. Do n't wail.”
' | n the door, entered, and shut it

impressive slowness of delivery, 2nd in an apoplectic whis |
per, communicated the fuct that Mr. Chester was aloae n
the larze room up stairs, and was waiting the arnval of
Mr. Geoffrey Haredals, to whom he had sent a letter, |
(doubtless of a threatening nature,) by the hands of Barna- '
by, then and there present. |
For a little knot of smokers and solemn gossips, who
had s=ldom any new topics of discussion, this was a perfect |

eomething like a knowing look, * Ishould believe vou could,
sir.”” and was tarming over in his mind varions forms of eu-
Jogiumn, with the view of selecting one appropriate to the
qualities of his best bed, when his ideas were put to flight
by 3fr. Chester giving Barnaby the letter, end bidding him
make all speed away.

«Speed 1 said Bamuby, folding the little packet in his
breast, “Speed! If you want to see hnrry: and mystery,

come here. Here!” Godsend. Here was a goed, dark-looking mysiery pro- |
With that, he put his hand, very much o John Willet's | gressing under that very rooi—brought home to the fire-|
fine broadeloth sleeve, and led him Side as it were, and enjoyable without the smallest pains

horror, on the gu
ly 1o the back window.

“ Look downthere,” he said softly ; *“do you mark how
they whisper in each other's ears: then dance and leap, te
make believe they are in sport 1 Do you see how they stop
for a moment, when they think there is no_on= looking,
and muiter among themselves aguin ; and then how they
roll and gambol, delighred with the mischief they 've been
plotting ! Look at’em now. See how they whir! and
plunge.  And now they stop again, and whisper cautionsly
together—linle thinking, ind, how often T have lain upon
the grass and watched them. [ say—what 1s it that they |
plot and hateh? Do you know 1 {

“They are only clothes,” returned the guest, * such fis |

|
1

or tronhle. It is extraordinary what a zest and relish it
save to the drink, and how it hizhtened the flavor of the
| tobaceo. Every man smoked his pipe with a face of grave |
and =erious delight, and looked ut his neighbour with a sert |
of quiet congratulation, Nuy, it was felt to besuch a holi-
day and special night, that, on the metion of litle Solomon
Daisy, every man (including John himself) put dowa his
sixpence for a can of flip, which prateful beverage was
brewed with all despatch, end set down in the midst of

staw hefore the fire and that its fragrant steam, rising up
amony thiem and mixing with the wreaths of vapor rom
their pipes, might shroud them in a delicious atmosphere
of their own, and shut out all the world. The very furni-
ture of the room seemed to mellow and deepenin itstone :
the eeiling and walls looked tlacker and more highly
polished, the curtains of o ruddier red ; the fire burnt clear
and high, and the crickets in the hearth-stone chirped with
| @ more than wonted satisfaction.
There were present two, however, who showed but little
linterest in the weneral contentment. Of these, ore was
| Barnaby himself, who slept, or, to avoid being beset with
questions, feigned to sleep, in the chimney-corner; the
| ather, Hugh, who, sleeping too, lay sizetched upon the
! !:uﬁl:]l on the opposite side, in the full glare of the blazing
liree.

The light that fell upon this slumbering form, showed it
in all its muscular propertions, It wasthat of a voung man,

we wenr: hanging on those lines to dry, and fluttering in
the wind.”

& Clothes ! echoed Barnaby, looking close into his face,
and falling quickly back. “Ha, ha! Why, how much |
better to be silly, than as wise as yon! Youdon'tsee
shadowy people there, like those that live 1n sleep—not
you. Nor eyes in the knotted panes of glass, nor swift
ghosts when it blows hard, nor do you hear voices in the
air. nor see men stalking in the sky—not you! Ilead a
merrier life than veu, with all your cleverness. You're
the dull men. We 're the bright ones. Ha! ha! 171l not
chonge with you, clever as you are—not 11™

With that, he waved his hat above his liead, and darted |
ofi.

A strange creature, upon my word!" said the guest,

them on the brick flsor; both that it might simmer and |

it .I}::;a“ as a challenge that Barnaby took then, ek 1™

**—Inclosing a slip of paper with the measure of his
eword upon it, [7ll bet a guines,” answered the litle man
* We know what sort of gentleman Mr, Haredale is 1’.,‘;
have told us what Barnaby said about his looks, when be
came back. Depend npon it. I 'mright. Now. mind.”

The fiip had no flaver till now. The tobaceo had been
of mere English growth, compared with its present taste
A duel inthat great old rambling room up stairs, und the
best hed ordersd already for the wounded man :

“Would 11 he swords or pistolsmow ! said John.

¢ Henven knows.  Perhaps both,” returned Solomen.
* The geatlemen wear swords, and may easily have pistols
in their pockets—most likely have, indeed. [f they fire at
each other without effect, then they Il draw, and go to
work n earnest.”’

A shade passed over Mr. Willet's face as he thought of
broken windows and disabled furniture, but thinking him-
self that one of the parties would probably be left alive to
pay the damage, he brightened up again.

“ And then,” said Solomon, looking from face to face,
+i then we shall have one of those stains upoa the floor that
never come our. I Mr. Haredale wins, depend upon it,
it "Il be a deep one: or if he loses, it will perhaps be
deeper still, for he ‘Il never give in unless he 's beatem
down. We know him better, eh 1

¢ Better indeed ! * they whispered all together.

“ As o IUs ever being got out again,” said Solomon, * I
tell you it never will, or canbe. Why, do you know that it
[ hqshh;:en tried, at & certain house we are not acquainted

with 17

“ The Warren !" cned John. *No, sure!™

s Yes, sure—yes.  1U's only known by very few. It has
been whispered about though, for all that. They planed
| the board away, but there it was. They wenrt deep, but it
| went deeper.  They put new boards dows, bit'there was

one great spot that came through still, and showed fiself im
the old place. And—harkye—draw nesrer—Mr. Geofirey

of & hale athletic figure, and & giant's strength, whose sun-
burnt fuce and swarthy throar, overarown with jet black
hair, might have served a painter for a model.  Loossly
atrired, in the coarsest and roughest garb, with seraps of
straw and hay—his usual bed—clinging here and there, and
mingling with his uncambed locks, he had fullen nsleep in
a posture as carelvss as his dress.  The negligence and dis
order of the whole man, with something fierce and sullen
in his features, gave him o picturesque appearance, that
attracted the ragards even of the Maypole customers wha
| knew him well, and cavsed Long Parkes to say that Hugh
| looked more like a poaching rascal to-night then ever he
| hud seen him yet,

|+ I[e's waiting here, I suppoze,” said Solomon, * to take
r. Haredale's horse.”

o That ' it, sir,” replied John Willet. ** He s not often
in the hovse, von know. He s more ar his ease among

pulling out a handsome box, and taking & pinch of enuff.

“1le wants imagination,” said Mr. Willet, very slowly,
and after ‘a long silence ; “that’s what he wants. 1%ve
tried to instil it into him, many and many s the time ; but”
—_John added t» this in confidence—*he an't made for it ; |
that 's the faecl.”

To record that Mr. Chester smiled at John's remark,
would be little to the purpose, for he preserved the same
conciliatory and pleasant look at all times. He drew his
chair nearer to the fire, though, as a kind of hint that he
would prefer 1o be alone, end John, having no reasonable
excuse for remaining, left him to himself.

Vexy thoughtful old John Willet was, while the dinner
was preparing ; and if his brain were ever less clear at one |
time than anather, it is but reasonable to suppose that he | M
addled it in no small degree by shaking his head o much |
that day. That Mr. Chester, between whom and Mr.
taredale, it was notorions to all the neighborhood, a deep | horses than men. I look upon him as an animal himgelf.’"
and hitter animosity existed, should come down there for Following up this opinien witha shrug that seemed meant
the sole purpose, as it seemed, of seeing him, and should | to say, ** we ean’t expect every body 10 be like us,” John
choose the Maypole for their place of mesting, dnd sliould | put his pipe into his mouth again, and smoked like one who
send 10 him express, were stumblingblocks John could not | felt his superiority over the genersl run of mankind,
overcome. The only resource he had, was to consujt the | Thut chap, eir,” said Jobn, taking it out again after a
boiler. and wait impatiemly for Barnaby's return. time, and pointing at him with the stem, ““ thongh he *s got

But Barnaby delayed beyond all precedent. The visi- all his faculties about him—botiled up and corked down, if
tor’s dinner was served, removed, his wine was set, the fire | 1 may say <o, somewheres or another—"

replenished, the hearth clean swept; the light waned with- ““Very good! " said Parkes, nodding his head. ** A very
good expression, Johnny. You'll be tackling somebody,

presently. You 're in twig to-night, T see.”

“Take eare,” said Mr. Willet, not at all grateful for the
compliment, * that I de n't tackle you, sir, which I shall
certainly endeavor to do, if you interrupt me when 1°m
making obeervations. That chap, [ was saying, though he
1l his facu about him, somewheres or another, bot-
tled up and eorked down, has no more imagination than
Barnaby has.  And why has n't he 1"

The three friends shook their heads at each other, say-
ing by that action, without the trouble of epening their lips,
st [Jo you observe what & philosophicel mind our friend has?”

“ Why has n’t he 1" said John, gently striking the tble
with his open hand. * Because they was never drawed out
of him when he was @ boy. That's why, What would
anv of us have been, 1t our fathers had n't drawed out our
faculties out of us ! What would my boy Joe have been, if
I had n't drawed his faculties out of him '—Do you mind
what I ’m a saying of, gentlemen ™

Al we mind you,” eried Parkes,
us, Johony.”

v Consequently, then,” said Mr. Willer, “that chap,
| whose mother was hung when he wasa litle boy, along

with six others, for passing bad notes—and it ’s a blessed
thing to think how, muny people are hung in batches every
six weeks for that, and such like affences, as showing how
| wide awalke onr governnient is—ihat chap that was then
tmned loose, and kad to mind cows, and irighten birds
away, and what not, for a few pence to live on, and =0 got
on by degrees to mind horses, and to sleep in course af time
in lofis and litter, instead of under haystacks and hedges, till
at luet he came to be hostler at the Maypole for his board
and lodging and a annual trifle—that chap that can 't read
nor write, and has never Lad much to do with any thing but
animals, and has never lived in any way but like the ani-
mials he has lived smong, i & animal. And,” said Mr. |
Willer, arriving at his logical conelusion, **is to be treated
accordinaly.”

“\Willet,”
impatience at tise ntrost
thenw

appeared.  Yet, though John Willet was [nll of wonder
and misgiving, his guest sat eross-legeed in the easy chzir,
t0 all appearance as little ruffled in his thoughts as in his
easy, cool gentleman, without a care
or thought beyond his golden toothpick.

s Barnaby ’s late,” John ventured to observe, es he |
placed a pair of tarnished candlesticks, some three feet
high, upon the table, and snuffed the lights they held.

“ He is rather so,” replied the guest, sipping his wine.
e will not be much longer, I dare say.”

John coughed and raked the fire together.

“ As your roads bear no very good character, if Tmay |
judge from my son’s mishap, though.” suid Mr. Chester, |
“and as I have nofaney to be knocked on the head—
which iz not enly disconcerting at the moment, but places
one, besides, in a ridieulons position with respect to the
people who chance to pick one up—l1 shall stop here to-
wight. I think you said you had a bed to spare 17
 Sneh a bed, sir,” retarned John Willet; * ay, such a
bed as few, even of the gentry’s houses, own. A fixter
here, sir. 1 °ve heard eay that bedsteud is nigh two hun-
dred years o . Your noble son—a fine young gentle-
ast, gir, half a year ago.”

“Upon my life, a recommendation!™ said the guest,
shrueging his shonlders and wheeling his ehair nearer to
the fire. | See that it be well aired, Mr. Willet, and lera
blazing fire be lighted there at once.  This house 1s some-
thing damp und chilly.” '

TJoha ruked the faggots up again, more from habit than
presence of mind, or any reference to this remark, and was
ahout to withdraw, when a bourding step was heard upon
the stair, and Barnaby came panting in.

« [ *Il have his foot in the stirrup in an heur's time,”
he eried, advancing. **He has been riding hard all day— |
has just come heme—bat will be in the saddle again, us
soon as he has cat and drank, to meet his loving friend.” |

« Was that his message 177 asked the visitor, looking up,
Lut sithont the smallest dizcomposure—or at least without
the show of &ny.

< All bt The Just words." Barnaby rejoined.
those. 1 saw thar, in face.”

+ This for your pains,” said the other, putting money in silied, sir
is hind, and glaneing at him stedfastly.  « This for your | apartment. 5. | Coruit
pains, sharp Barnaby.™ | e Why, then, [ litelly

* For Grip, and me, and Hugh, to share among vs," ha | softly and with an eamest lnox.
rejoined. putting it up, and nodding, as he counted it on | are going to fight a duel init.” 7 .
his fingers. Grip one, me two, Hughthree ; the dog, the | Everybody looked at Mr. Willet, after this alarming sug-
aout, the cats—well, we shall spend 1t pretty soon, I warn | gestion. Mr. Willet looked at the fire, weighing in his own
vou. Stay.—Lock. Do you wise men see nothing there, | mi.d the effict which such an occurrence would be Likely
now 1" | to have on the establishment.

e bent eagerly down on ene knee, and gazed intently | = Well,” said John, =1 do 't know—I am sure—I re-
at the smoke, which wasrolling up the chimney in a thick  member that when [ wen: up last, he fad put tie Lzhts
black cloud. John Willet, who appeared to censider him- | upon the mantel-shelf.”
self particularly and chiefiy referred to under the term wise | 1 ' s piain,” retrned Solomon, *as the nose on

solidity of | Parkes's fuce”—Mr. Parkes, who had a large nose, rubbed
| i1, and looked asif he considered this & personal allusion—

“ Now, where do they gn to, when they spring sa fast up | “they "Il fight in that room.  You know by the newspapers
there,” asked Barpaby; **eh? Why do they tread =0 | what a common thing it is for gentlemen to fight in coflee-
closely on each other’s heels, and why are they always in | houses without seconds One of “em will be wounded or
a hurry—which is what vou blame me for, when I only | perbaps killed in rhis house.”

More of tm!| 45 this recital ended, and they all drew closer round the

#s they 20, fre the tramp of & horse was heard without.
Twould that | &'The very man?!” cried John, swarting up, “Hugh!

Hash !

(G0 om improving

¢, who had exhibited some |

unworthy asubjeet on their

wawhen Mr. Chester come this
lares room 17

ul John, *that he wanted a large
.“ ”

“He meant

did

5.

niy.
ou what,” said Solomon, speaking
e and Mr. Haredale

catching to each other's skirts ; and as fas
others come ! Whata merry dance it is!
Grip and I could frisk like that:™

“What has he in that basket at his back 1" "Pho sleeper stagaerad to his fzet, and hurried after him.
guest affer a fel. moments, during which Barnaby was | .00 Quickly returned, ushering in with zreat attention and
still bending down to look higher up the chimney, and | 4.firagee, (for Mr. Haredsle was his landlord,) the long ex-
carnesily watciing the smoke. Z .. preted yisitor, who strode into the room clanking his heavy

++1n this 1" he answered, jumping up, before John W il- | hoots on the fioor ; and looking keenly round apon the bow-

aszked the |

mude that room his study, and sits there, always, with his
foot (as I have heard) upon it; and he believes, through
{ thinking of 1t long and very mueh, that it will never fade
| until he finds the man who did the deed.”
e — R —
GLANCES AT BELGIUM.
(From a new work on Belgium, by J. E. Tennent, M. 1)

[ AMiviarene Masvractory.—Close by the bleach-green,
| we enterod o windmill for grinding bark, nnd n short dis-

tance from it. another of the same primitive edifices was at
| full work, erushing rape oil. I never saw such n miniature
[ manufactory—in one litle apartment, abeut wn fiet squure,.
re process wis carried on to the extent of a tor of
iner al 16 galluns of oil per day.  In one cor-
ner the <eod was being ground between o pair of mill-stones 3
| in another, pounded in mortars by beums shod with iron,
| which wore raised and fell by the motion of the wind; tha
material was then roasted o an iron pan over a charcoal fire,
till the il boeame disengaged by the heat, and was thea
crashed by Seing inclosed in convass bags enveloped in len—
ther eases, and placed in grooves, into which e worden
| wedges were driven by the furce of the machinery § the last
| diop i il was thus forced out by n repetition of the process,
| and the residue uf the seed, which came forth in cokes as flac
| and as hard =5 a stone, were laid on one side to be sold. fox-
MENULe or OUIT PUEPOSes.

Woones Siops.—A manufustory sabols wos attnched to the
buck mill, and sold for five-penee und six-pence o pair for s
largost sige, and hall that amount for those suited to childrea.
Surely the introduction of these wooden shoes would be =
great accession to the comforts of the Irishpoasantry, as well
ns o new branch of emplayment in their manuficture. Am
oxpert Flemish workmen can finish o pair within an hour, nod.
with care they will lnst fur three months.  Four pair of thick
woollen sieks to be worn along with them cost eighteen-
pence, so that, for ibur shilling, o poor min miight be dry sud
comfortably shod for twelve months. In winter, especinlly,
and in wet wenthier, or when working in muist gruul'lll. they
are infinitely o be preferred, und although the shape muy be
clumsy, (though, in this'respect, the Flemish are superioc
to the French, ) it is. at lenst, as graceful as the half-nnked
foot aml clouted shoe of the Irish luberer. I doubt much,.
however, whether the people, though ever so satisfied of
their advantazes, would got over their association of ‘arbi-
trary power and brass money® with the use of *wooden shoes.™

Tue Ratrnway Lise rros Breoes to Guest.—The mil-
rond from Bruges to Gheot runs for the entire way within
view, end frequently along the bank of the canal which con-
neets the two eities, and which oceasionally presents greater
+ than one is prepared to expeet; its watees foldesd over
¢ broad lewves of the water-lily, axd variegated with

with th
flowers, anl thise of the yellow beg bean; and its ste
hanks covered with the tssols of the fewering rush. The

through numerous copses, cultvated for fireewood und
planted with the oak, the cheanut, and the weeping birch,
with hers and there broad parches of firs and hombeam.
But the beanty of the long lines of ornamental trees which
enclose the rond and someumes border the canals in Flan-
deers, is much impaired hy the fashion of pollarding theirtopa
for the purpose i fuel.

e
STEAM-SHIP LION ON AN EXPERIMENTAL TRIP.
. Orr Saxov Hook, April 19, 1841,
Appropriate ramarks were made by several gentlemen.
Mr. Joseph Wood said it was an argument strongly in faver
of the manufretures of this country. that foreign govern-
ments should send here even for instruments of war, offen-
stve and defensive. ‘This ship and her sister the Eagle
were not only @ compliment to the manufactures of this
country, but were peculiarly complimeatary to the individ-
uils who had been uble 1o produce so fair a specimen
niwval architecture and so smooth working an engine ; und
if any encouragement were needed by our mechanics, a
stronger incentive could not be had than the exhibition this.
day witnesged by ns. : .
en. Chandler remarked that he took 2 dsep interest i
all that related to the manufactering ekill of our country,
and the wdvantageous employment of its labor; that be

¥
was pleased with these specimens of our country’s produc-
tion, and had no doubt they wenld equally please the par-
lies contracting, as no one could view them without feel-
ings of pride and pleasure.
Gen. Tallmadge on being ecalled upon, said he sgreed
with the remarks made by the gentlemax who had preceded
him. This country might be considered in a measure 150=
lated and distinet from all others; we eprang from infancy
iaro manhood, beginning where others Jeit off or ceased 1o
advance, haviog by inheritanee the full penefits of the ad-
vaneed stale wf the arts and sciences of the whale civilized
world. ' B =
The question now is, have We maintained our position 3
[t is answered trimmphanty by these specimens of art.
Again, who taught the Dantzig how four sl:n}:!d be made 2
America—ihe millers of Rochester. And 0 In many adap-
tativas of scienee to the advancement of our happinessand
comfort; and these benefits are only to be attaihed by fos-
tering our manufactures, and societies like our American

let could reply—shaking it us he spoke, and stooping his | gy croup, raised his hat in ackaowledgment of their pro-
head to listen. “In this? What is there here? Tell | gund cospect :

« A devil, & devil, & devil,” cried a hoarse voice e You have a stranger Dere, w I[[E'”.ural
“ Here's ,m.mn)' 1> said Barnaby chinkingit ia his hand i p ich zousded nuna;

s P : £ e nbupioms et 3 | “\Where iz he 1™
¢ [n the great room up stairs, sir,” answered Joha.
s Show the way. Your siaircase is Jark, I kmow.

who sent to me,” he |
ly stern and deep. |

(Fen-

« Hugral ! Hurrah ! Hurrah 7" replied the raven, *“ keep |
up your s Never say die.  Bow, wow, wow ™ | tlemen, good-night.”

Mr. Willet, who appeared to entertain slrong ~uubts whe-+ wWith that, he signed tothe lan
ther 4 enstomer in & laced cont and fine linen could be sup- | wont L»!-.mkn;z out, and up the sairs;
posed to have any acquaintance even with the existence of | 1urion, .m_.,[{',ou._,l:; lighting everythiog

lord 1o zo on before : and
old John, in his agi-
put the way, and

= | He laid his hand upo
heavily. Mg Willet wus by no means di-posed to stand

ihere listening b¥ himself, especially as the walls wire very

his very best bow.

CHAPTER XL
There was great news that night for the regalar Maypole |

[ustitte, W tend 1o encourage them. It hus been
<aid thatthese vessels are war steamers; we know them
oniy as articles of domestic manufacture for pacilic pur-
pases.  Their application hereafter, whether for war or
rmerchandize, i3 &t the option of their owners. A few weeks
<ince in Havana it was asked, ¢ how is it, that you bgﬂ
<hips of war in America that mey be hereafter used against
yourselyes1” The reply was smply this: = We may fur-
nish other Governments the implements cf war, but our
country supplies for hersell alone one very material item—
1h* men to usethem.” Evesing Sigual.

Lipe.—In Longfellow’s Liyperion, that casket of rare and
spark ing gems, we have the tollowing beautiful morsl de-
{diced from the story ef the hero: * Look nat mourniully
into the Past: it comes ot back again, Wisely imprave ike
present; it is thine. (o farth 1o meet the shadowy Future,

thick ; so he descended, with much greater alacrity than he

ustomers, (o ec i i . ! .
omers, to each of whom, as he straggied in to occupy thick 5 20 B, and joined his friends below.

ited seat in the chimoey corner, John, with a mest |

Without fear end with a manly heart.”



